irace O’Brien spen h
= _h'er.-da.y_--,_cuop;ed up in' the tiny
utside box office 02 a moving pic-
theater. It was the only way
’ £ earning- 'her ! living
whenshe/had found: herself’ =
young widow afier the war. She
s liaceurate,  'syStematic _and
ek, and it did not take - her
gito:become expert in the art
selling tickets/to the hurrying
e ey g bt i i
/Two elevators ran fro=i the out-
de'foyer:of the theater ~where
8hej sold  ticketd ‘and two girls
-ated these llts. They were re-
d “was Grace herself, by
z;_h__ girls who came on to‘do
‘dhelr;turn at the work. :
ii“Sometimes, . Gay, . I wonder
‘whether:sthe monotonous ups and
owns’ of my life here in this ele-
ator are not more wearing to
jerves than the sedentary lifa

"

-

an even break,’” acquiesced)
Zeppt I think we aré lucky
and I''m

hankful for mine’’
“That's the reason we call you
»

“Ag he took the change
ked through the circular aper-
t Grace O'Brien’s face. Sud-
e * reached ~ his hand
Grace-—why Grace Lowe!' he

aimed. ‘It is you?"
Grace: looked ‘at him scru
“‘Bob Morton!' she crie
“For a moment each held the
nd of ‘the other bu! not
§peak. It was ten years since they
‘had seen ¢ach other.
;i Arent. you lost?’ asked Grace,
oss for words while be held

yes. 50 compellingly.

m just on here for a viait. And

tiniz-
d.

it's a long story with me”
admitted Grace.
‘And: then, urge
in tring of expectant pat
moving picture house,
ndisappeared..
‘An _qld"frlend?" asked the
or. girl 'when there was a
ent of rest again.
“He was more than that—in
ool daysn,”” said Grace.
__+“preathed the girl mean-

d on by the gzath-
rons
the

ele-
mu-

our

were = really-truly sweet
3 se days and then 1
_“came East and then the war and
S George in his uniform and the
all to/the front—and well, I mar-
'‘George before he left. That's
I have never heard of Bob
t day to thls.”
you will—if | know a chin
‘gee ‘it,’ laughed the girl.
saw his.”
as the mext day that Bob
was dragged by a magnet
‘moving,  picture theatre

SeWe
“#:hearts- in" tho

‘there some time, some
‘somehow that we could have
2 he asked, alter talking to
ice for a few moments.
Grace was silent. She could not
ZER“hini to her tiny room. She

ould:not ask him to the general
arlor of the boarding house. She
did: not like to let him take her

ome ‘place of amusement.

“Why. = conldnt’ you just visit—

p2'“she . said hesitatingly.
up of persons sought tick-

talk,"”
took
glass

a’ fine place to—to

said amusedly ,as he

in the place before the

indow. - Now—isn't it?"”

‘Tt=isn't exatly my idea of—ot
ance!” Grace laughed.

-epped aside again. He was

His time in New York

y& you are an old friend
“gaid-a volce at his side.
tob: turned hastily and took off
“hat: . “Ah—yes—very old. From
home town, in fact. You—you
ver Gay?”
call her that because she’s
brick in the face of the trou-
*s had—and it nickpame’s
ivery well.”
membered that Grace was
black—all! black—on both

~ of " opportuni /
serving on the plazza or porch,
_efther the family meals or Te-
freshments  to fricnds who call,.

Make the porch as: attracive
as possible  with /comfortable
chairs, rugs, flowers and a good
table for serving.: e

The other mnecéssary things
are tall glasses for jced tea or
cocoa, punch glases for punch,
light but servicesble trays and
any other of the many addition-
al things which make: porch
serving attractlve. T

1t is- quite possible to serve
a varioty of cold drinks at home
instead of allowing the family
to purchase them at soda foun-
4ains. Sugar end water boiled
five minutes to make a sirup
pay be kept bottled and _always
ready for sweetening beverages.

There are many bottled fruit
juices, as grape julce, 102
berry and pineapple; but lemon
and orange juices are always
better fresh from the fruit.

Charged waters add  greatly
to punches and frugt duices. A
siphon of soda is8 b great addi-
tion to punch and will give it
the necessary sparkle and effer-
vescence. -

A small amount of ice cream,
fruit juices or chocolate and
sugar charged from 2 siphon
will make an ice cream soda
equal to that which one buys.

An easy and in excellent
drink is made by mixing equal
parts of ginger ale and grape
juice. Serve from a pitcher.

Small cakes and cookies may
be kept on hand and sandwiches
made at .a moments mnotice.
Thus prepared one may offer
porch hospitality al any time.
e 2

of the occasions when he had seen
hor, “She's she's had- trouble,
then?" .

“Oh—yes! Her husband was
killed in the war.”

Bob was silent for a few mo-
ments. “Oh—yes—so he was. I—
perhaps I did see that in the loecal
papers.” He knew well that he
had not. He knew-that he had nev-
er connected Grace with any hus-
band, dead or alive.

“I have been trying to get a few
words twith her, but she seems so
buss.”” he admitted to the girl.

The elevator bell rang; the girl
looked at her wrist watch. “‘She will
be off duty in ten more minutes.
Stick around.’

Bob remained. The girl returned
with a little placard whick bore the
lettering. “Temporarily Out of
Order.’”” She fastemed it to the
door of the elevator she was run
ning.

“What's that for?'. asked Bob,
namused There was still a crowd at
the window and Grace was busy
selling tickets. The girl who was
to relieve ber had arrived. :

“It means_ said the elevator
operator, ‘‘that  you and Gay are
going to have ten minutes of priv-
acy that isn't a2 boarding _ place,
and maybe ¥ou can fix up a date
with- her to take her out and tell
her all about if again. No one will
know the difference—but me—
and I know it is hard to talk while
a string of movie fans is waiting
to buy' tickets.’’

Bob inughed aloud. He looked at
the sign on the lift door. Then
Grace emerged from the little rear
door of the ticket booth.

“1 say, Gay,” said her friend.

Grace looked from the girl to
Bob and back again. “WRat's up?”
she asked, feeling the nearness of
something important. J

*We—we have decided @ that
thought an elevator isat a very
sentimental place—it is very quiet
when it bears this sigm.” She
pointed to the card.

“Come in just for
Gavy,” said Bob.

Grace blushed as she had not
blushed for tem Years.

“In vou go,” urged the girl.
“And, you_ too,” she ‘said pushing
Bob gently on the back,

She closed the door of the at-
tractive little elevaotr ang left the
two alone.

When they emerged, Grace cam?
up to her, her eyes bright with a
renewed outlook on life. “Bob
wants vou and me to have dinner

a moment,

et

i
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HALL MOLLY MARRY?

By ZOE BECKLEY.

very world seemed to crum-
s ‘Ifolly heard Billy order the
to’ stop in their race to save

] .I;'a.ps—'-néy. Wheeler's life.
“Oh. Billy, Billy—don’t fail me!”
=Bill dropped back into his seat
mnd wavedi the chauffeur to go oD

ey 1

v, certainly  is.”

y ot soul was in her voice.
Sawhpose L expected a bit of
eEg. -from -gomeone. 1'm &0
Y vm-ybody hating every-

i
“heing the aggrieved one,
=17] bptter Christian than the
who ;smites me!" i
Jot hecause you're the aggrieved
put: because you¥e the more
4. Billy—the finer and big-

Jken reproach ended
‘talk. Billy kept the
bitterness. Molly did not
“awung into the yards of
alor Works and stopped at
1 main office Just as

Molly, her
Aright.

ey hurrird toward

Wheeler looked up sharply.

“Ben, hhs Donald Manmning been
here?'" Molly 'a.sked breathlessly.

Ben shook his head. His eyes
were cold and puzzled.

“Then see to it—leave word out-
gide that he's mot to be admitted.
Please, Ben!” She knew her man.

“And why?”

“Because—oh, because he's furi-
ous—means to hurt you maybe—"

Ben chuckled in derision.

“What's this, a comic scena? I'd
look funny, weight 190, {elling my
watchman to keep out a lady-like
wvoung gentleman for fear he'll
hurt me!’*

“Weight won't stop a bullet,
Wheeler,” Billy snapped. “Do as
she tells you, you vain fool.”

Wheeler whirled toward Billy.

“] supposs you were let in be-
cause you were with Molly. Well,
{oq. can go now—get out before

““Oh, Ben, stop!™
rose to a shriek of desperation.
hear—"

“It’s only I!"

‘And Molly strangled a cry as Don
Manning appeared in the doorway
and clogsed the door behind him.
One hand, the right, was In his coat
pocket, almost jauntily. With the
other he motioned’ Molly and Billy
aside.

Ben stepped toward him, jerking
his head doggedly. ;

“Stop where yvon are!” cijed Don,
“unless you want me to shoot."”

(Copyright, 1922.)

Molly's wolce
ltI

(To Be Continned.)

o uMadam)! sald
'a disease called greedyitis.” |

One morning Mrs. Cottontall
telephoned Dr. Snuffles, the fairy
man doctor, when Nancy and Nick
vlvege helping.

" T wish youd' ’stop in and see
Cutie’”” she begged. ‘‘He's dread-
fully sick nnd can’t Eo to.school””

So Dr. Snuffles. hurried * right
over owithout ecating the nice
breakfast Nancy had fixed for him

There lay Cutie,- rolling over
and over, and moaning and groan-
ing.

Dr.' Snuffles looked at Cuties
tongue. Then he felt Cutie’'s pulse
and put a big thermometer in-
to his mouth. =

“Yes,” sald he gravely with a
queer look at Cutie, ‘“He’s dread
fully sick. You'll have to pull
down all _the blinds and close all
the doors and-leave him gquite by
‘himself.

“¥e must not see anybody at
all! And above everything else
he musnt have a single thing to
eat. Not a thing’

with lhim. We—we might have a

lot to tell you." 1
Well—my internal economy 1s
not temporarily out of aorder, S0
I'll go” said the girl removing the
gign from the door and turning the
olevator over to the rellef worker.
(Copyright 1922.)

"LAUREL. POINT

. Mr. and Mrs. ). 1. 'Henry visited
Mr. and Mrs. Frank Hill at Mor-
gantown Sunday. -

Mrs. John Newbraugh visited her
sister, Mrs. Dan Gregg, recently.

Mr. and Mrs. D. J. Walls of Mor-
gantown are the visitors of Mr. and
Mrs. G. B. Loar.

Mr. and Mrs. George Snider vigit-
ed their son, Dana Snider, at Hil-
debrand Sunday.

Dan Gregg is seriously ill at his
home here. : z }

P. A. Stevens of Smithtown has
been the guest of reiatives and
friends in Laurel Point for the last
few days.

John Hildebrand
Keener reunion held in . Marion
County last Sunday. -

Wayne Henry and L. D. Shafer of
Morgantown visited friends here
Monday.

Mrs. Frances Lenhart and Mrs.

BULT BACK T0
* FINE_HEALTH N
A SHORT. TIME

Mrs. Tate Says She Was
Almost Physical Wreck
From Stomach Trouble
And Nervousness—Tan-
lac Quickly Ended
Troubles. .

“Tanlac has done me a world of
good and I am glad for my state-
ment to be used in tetting others
know about the  medicine,” said
Mrs. N. B. Tate, 318§ N. 4th St.,
Charlottesville, Va, wife of a well
known building contractor.

“] believe 1 was the most ner-
vous person living for the least lit-
tle noise would almost set me wild.
My hands trembled so I could
hardly comb my hair and at night
1 was often so restless I had to get
up and walk the floor. My appetite
was so poor I couldn’t enjoy any
of my food and even the little I
did manage to eat cansed me aw-
ful distressing pains. I was almost
a wreck. -

“Tanlac helped me from the
very start and now | eat hearty, en-
joy my meals and never have in-
digestion. My nerves are steady
and my husband says my color is
better than he has ever seen it.
Tanlac is just simply splendid.”

Tanlac is sold by all good drug-
gists. -

Dr. Snuffles g ravely, ‘‘your son is troubled with

attended the

Cutie opened one eye and then
the other ‘and looked at the doc-
tor. oG :

“Couldn’t I have just a nibble
of fresh lettuce or a, little pea
soup?’” he asked in' a weak
volce.

“Not a thing!’ declared the doc-

tor, shaking =z large bottle. “And
see to it, please, Mrs. Cottontail,
that’he gets a large spoonful of
this bitter medicine every ‘half
hour, mixed with a little mustard
and Ted pepper. He must stay in
bed two weeks."”

“C—can’t’ 1 have anything to
eat, or read a book, or ses my
friends, or ride ships down the
bed clothes, or play tin-soldier or
anything?'"

“No siree!’’

Suddenly Cutie sprang out
bed.

“Mom, I'm better,” he delcared,
“T think I'll go to school.”

(To Be Continued)
(Copyright, 1922)

of

Hilda Thorn-of Morgantown visited
Mrs, George Furman Tuesday.

Miss Louise Christy of Morgan-
town was the visitor of Gail and
Grace Brand recently- i

Mr. and Mrs. George Furman
were the guests of\M1. and Mrs. C.
R. Henry Sunday.

Mr. and Mrs. Dana Arnett and
children of Arnettsville and Mrs.
Belle Downey and son Lawrenca
of Granville visited Mr. and Mrs.
W. A. Fisher Sunday. '

The condition of Emery Shafer,
who has been very ill, is not much
improved. —

MISTRESS OF
MYSTERY STORIES!

ISABEL OSTRANDER

Has achieved the greatest
mystery story of the year in
the baffling, bewildering, bri]-
liant tale of terror,

“The Tattcoed Arm”

Printed for the first time as
a serlal in The West Virginian
starting Monday, July 17.

YOU MUST NOT MISS THE
FIRST CHAPTER!
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DUFFS “

"FRO

at $4.75

Standard Osgood’s  quality
gingham and voile frocks,
made on exclusive designs and
desirable for Summer com-
fort needs. Formerly priced
up to $8.50. and real bargains
‘ at this reduction.

at $14.75

Osgood’s silk sports and
dressy frocks of that good
qualifty women prefer. Most
of the models are suitable for
continuous wearing through
the Fall season. Values to
$25.00.

1

-

Of Established Quality

at $7.95

Osgood’s higher quality wash
frocks, made of imported
ginghams, voile, linene and
eponge. Their goodness and
becomingness is considerable
more than the special price
might indicate. Values to
$12:50, # :

at $23.75

Osgood’s superior values ap-
pear in the splendid group of
silk frocks formerly priced up-
ward to $45.00 and specially
reduced for clearance to
$23.75. Both sports and street
models—the latter suitable for
all-year wearing.

Other Wash Frocks at Half Price

Other Silk Frocks at 3 Oft

..

: : . .
R A R A R SR

Sports Coats and Capes at 56.’9

Made of all wool tweeds.  Excellent models:
priced upward to $15.95. ; i,

Rare values in staple Osgood’s garments Py
ors. Styles adapted for Fall wearing. Val

A rarely low price for dependable, stan
quality suits mad? of wool serge, tricotin
Values to $35.00. : R

¢ ngood’s Tweed Suits at.$5i0_

Only a limited number of remarkably good sports
in rose and periwinkle, remain at this ‘rem b
price. « CURE T

>

Sweaters Going at One-Fourth O
All Wool Skirts Are Reduce
Blouses Are On Sale at
Extreme Low Prices

July Clearance Sﬁles
End Saturday Night

et
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